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. JACK'S COURTSHIP.

4 BAJLOR'S YARN OF LOVE AND SHIPWRECK.
BY W. CLARK RUBSELL.

Hea of “The Wreck of The enwr:ow." “A Sea-
Queen.” * An Ocean Free-Lance,” elo.

CHAPTER XX1.—CONTINUED.

The steward came into my cabin with & well-
stocked teay, in the inspiration of which, me-
thouscht, I eould fraco my friend Daniel; and glad
waa I to fall to, fur the aroma of the good things on
$he cuddy-table, stealing in through the Venetian-
like panelling of the door, had excited a lively
banger in me. I spesdily oleared the tray, tum-
bled out of my bunk, shaved sud dressed myself,
i theu, opening the seuttle, and finding it to lee
1 lighted & pipe, snd smoked it with my face
that no smell of the inbacco
eaddy.
through a telescope withent
* gma!l view was to be got

# kind of elond
lines of the
‘B ribe of pol-

like a stretch of bloe hase.
bravely, and the nolse of the
of the foam from her paddles’ washing passed
peath me, sed came up like the sound of &
tain; but I wonld now and again hear sn ominons
eroak, 8 signiffeant strain of timber or bulkhead,
and note that the horizon would take a slight slant,
first toward the bows, and then toward the stem,
as it it were the central portion of some gigautic
pec-saw. If, thonght I, we are beginning to feel the
swell here, we should be finding & pleasant tumble
further on,

Another half-hour passed ; the motion was grow-
ing more defined, and the creaking busier. and I
was beginning to feal mighty tired of my cabin,
and to pine for the sunshine aud the brecse and the

-stretching of the poop. What! already!
:‘iwbodj'ma k in the next cabin. Th -
woa a8 that of 8 monk wreatling with Beelze-
ub. There was no periodical explosion, no hope-
ful and soothing blow-up, but & steady grumbling,
and now and again a slight roar. On & sudden a
my door, and 1 walked Danjel Thomyp-
”1':[1 T‘ ﬁa wzs mum;:j;hd 'bhj; & hrmuit in
m Aan & sepulo
:ol . "!Hallool who's mmp lﬂ'.:&nl horeﬂ'

* It's that box,” said 1 ting to Morecomhe's,
“Jt's fall of tobaceo, hﬁ'h‘ ou, Daniel, and

=

what news have you b ht me

“Well, I've done mr ness,” he answered,
#1¢'s all right. She kuows you're aboaid. You can
elear out of this.”

*Have really explained already?” cried I
“ And wht%d she say ! For Heaven's sake, speak
ont, Daniel. I thought you were gntu 566 TS

tar b to arrange whut to asy to her.”

“ I'm not going to make a long yurn of it.,” be re-

lied; * I bave other s.hm&n to do, Bee hers, Jaok,
was after breakfast; she and her a and Mr,
Morecombe were on the poop—hallo? what's that

noise!” 3 "

“Somebody sick next door,” I replied. “‘Heave
ahead, Thompson.”

“Well, they were on the poop. Presently the
aunt below. youn? Morecomhe having pre-
viously stepped sver fo Mre, O'Brien, to answer
gomo question she hud sung ont to him. Isaw my
and wentup to my girl; and, after mao-
@uvring s bit, a8 nervons as a stammering chap in
& witnoss hox, and wishing you at Jericho for put-
m me on such a job, I told ber plumo that you

asked me to say vou were aboard, under sume
nan\:; \r‘lf'l'Fh 1 couldn't for the mowment recolloct.”

W

“Well, alie just turned the color of the sbip's
ensign. Solt me, Juck, if ever Isaw a girl blush so
beavily befors,” said he. “A red Indian wonldn't
have been in it alongside her. 1'd have aheered off
right away, for fear that the others might twig
tin rosy look, and suspect | was making love wo her,
if 1 hadu’t been wmore afraid, if thoy saw me off ius
harry, that they'd imaginef had iusufted her. But,
1 say. wy frisud, sho's & real beauly; you bLave &
correct faste, She's a fine girl; I don’t know that
ever | naw a handsomer eve in_a femals. ‘L nm an
old friend of bis, said I, ‘and I undertake thindjuh
merely to gblige him, and, I hope. you too,’ said I
‘He deelines to sliow up ontil I bave informed yon
i e next business, T think,
to undertake is, to introdnoe
which, when
Juck expocts

: snd
said I, ‘he ru‘iu me
him to you aa if you were nran‘g!_an-
done, l1!;(]11.'[ complete all that my riend

me,
“Wna that all that passed t” said L
*“'That's all,” he .
T thauked heartily for his kiodness, assuri

him that, as a friend in need, he waa the fuest of o

friends; and I be‘hfed him to bLelieve that [ ap-
recinted his friendliness all the more for knowing

{ow the sense of his beln tlkippeht; '&"“” bother
nd.

will he. "Thero's no

below, i% there T I thiok vou eraid the
oL
ered tbsyt I would
p; i

o forward, where 1

ADAW
orence was alone, 1

1d command the
would Sxplained that it would not

oonnaﬂ? but 1
be advisable to introduce me in the presence of the
sunt, as ¢e’s manner, on our first meeting,

might betray us.
"All right,” said he; *“but you'll understand,

Jack, after I've introduced you to her, you must g
on ma love alone ; I'll have nothing moro to

with l‘l.1 1 hope you'll tell her never, on any ac-
econnt, in the future, to n{u of the part I have
played; for, tho it m ‘fht make my fortune
among the t would ruin me among the
fathors; {athers are, after all, tho people who

e-1oney,"”

ships and pay the passag 7

1 promised him, in the most solemn manner, that
not a syllable concerning him should ever escape
Miss liiwka or me, and he then went away.

1 was in the actof strugghog iuto a topoost,
when ﬂl‘ndmr was violently ﬂuﬂl open, and Mr.
Morecombe bolted in. Fle was de pale, und his

hollowed and swelled out like & pair of |
ows, while his face had a twist in it as though

& Was & ing. He stood in the middle of the

- 1 manner that s;sr lhbetln:.lg’l‘iit‘:
ht in swapecting that be &
tﬂn. but had been li‘mtiul with his

low to be ill
yon, his suffer-
{ugs s I, and he such an outery,
Mlh‘a hung over the basin, with both hands grasp-
‘.n‘ his waistcoat, the fnnptmtion streaming down
is face, and first one eimd then the other T'in
guﬂdwhc.h up astern o h!lmu he roared, Imti

adn't the heart to leave him until his paroxysm
Was over,

“ Lot me give you & hand into your bunk,” said 1
“for yon couldn’t do better than to lie down, and i
will call the steward to you.”

Well, I bundled him into his bunk, nﬁ;l pever did

apmllow,
thiv pod-lqo?hg fellow!

L8 there waas of it was

evons the
e Ray
"o tug

can he

him, could

s she looked, and

sho_wounld spologize for E:'rm
“l‘nl was it EI-

ed the notion a!'lér. Mo

innwmm&h“ﬁ:’n

again, aud saw Florence near the mizzenmast;
to some children.

om near the
and t
was waiting there to *

I pulled myself together and stepped

head wos above the ladder, and advanced

me,
“Jack,"” said he, “there's the
want me to introduce you, do ye?
nobod
&8 you can, mate,”

low, he went up to Florence, who iu turnin
saw me. Nobody but the nurse who had ¢
the children

anced; and luek
attention, for the abru
walked ap to
flourish he ma
me, must have set any obsarver wondering.
“Allow Miss Hawke.” said he, contortin
himself into the guesrest of nautical bown, an
waving his

it waas that nobod
manner in which

21.]}'{:11 Nium weather, Eiu H;'t.é;: Thelht“
IO preseutly, t

make nail, ;‘;u m" iy ik
And he fixed a

omenl”

been rowpleier had
duction. A bright color had

r. Seymour.”

prooous T

maring Lo tind something dnepl
weky to windward, he ¢
io.

and them,
terosting iw
deck,
el o
mli:e{hul w
her, looking nto
was just the very b
stent associstion. *
“Indeed, I have not

replied. “1am too wul
idea you would take sue

% matonishad, 1 had

yvowe told me,
‘hing

your jutention she should made my secrot
“| assure you new #r; hot her sur-
lied. “I dared not trust I tter. Diil yon |
eot reaching your ears, fram you! You

he wrole to tell me ehe mm vd 1 hanlin

tosee you before yon left, w
the harder for me to kesp from
prise will end when she gets my
think I could endare to be sopars
sent me this to remember you h{."
out the locket, “ but did vou believe
fice? There is only one thing in this
satisfy me as a keepsake—and that is

Bhe bent ber eyes dnwnwud,ha i
Thompeon was talking vo the pilot; M
had got hold of the children, sud was
them; Captain Jackson and his wife wtan
other side of the poop arm in amm; everybe
belonfinl aft was below,

*Of course you know, Mr, Seymour, that my
1s with me,” said she, after & panse,

“Yos," 1 replied, “ighe in the renson why I h
ship, as Jack Egerton—will you callme Egertos
it you adiress me a8 Seymour she will guess who

.
“Onght I tosay 1 willt” ahe answered, amilins,
“y wi?! be B0 dim ~And then, with an nneasy

comiug loto her fare, she said, *Are you for
in ukil:l,g we to be deceitful? 1 wish yon had not
come—

“Dun't for Heaven's nake say ao!™ eried 1, “If
my presence ANnoys you, 1"l shift my quarters into
the ‘tween-decks rnndn-r. and pever approach thia
part of the vesse| for the rest of the voyage. It
will be something, at all events, to feel tinut [ am
in the same ship with you. When I made np my
mind to follow yon, | uever feared that yon would
wish | had not come, It's true that | did not dare
hope you would be glad to seecwne: but | counted
npon yonr not baing angry, for it 18 for love of yon
and ouly for that, Florence, that [ have followed

you."”

“1 am not angry, Mr, Bey—Mr, Edg—Mr.—oh,
what am I to ca oal” she exclaimed, coloring
and stawmering, *1 do not want you to leave this
part of tho nh:ﬁ«—la-l-"

The darling broke down, looking away with her
sweot eves over the sea, with & trembling of the
lovely fashes as thongh tears were not far off; and
then, rallviog a bit, she said, in her geatle wuy,
with agqniver in the lower notes of her voice, “The
deceltfulness is the only purt | dislike. I shull
never be able to address you as Mr, Egerton with-
out {mlinﬁthnt Iam telling & story.”

a

raell.”

4 th

“Then," sald I, ping aronnd into her face, *if
yon can't help feeling that it will be wrong to ecall
me Mr. E n, say Juck when wo arcalone; that

will be enough; there's no to e by
“ﬁ name when others are prescent,’

ere came another pause, and then said sho,
“Do vou know that Mr, Reginald Morecombe i in
this e‘y‘pl" . )

“'Parfectly well, lrnthed. "“HMe shares my cab-
in, and I have just left him horridly ses-sick, after
sowing him away in s bunk.”

“What! does Ae know yon are bore?” she cried,
with ber eyes wide open with wonder.

“He kuows that Mr, Egerton is hore, that's all,”
1 anewered.

* lint have yon never met before?”

“f enught o glimpse of hiw once at Bristol, Lut he
did npot seo e, and does not kuow me from Adam,”

Sheralsed bior hand with 8 gesture of astonish-
ment, and then | snppose the absnrdity of  his
sharing my cabin—ind theridicolonsness of the

ition we were all of us in—stroek her; she broke
r:t“ca short, semi-hyalerionl lsngh, though she grew
very soon grave again, ' tnmmed a glance now
au?thru at the compuniv hatob, which caused e
to ask ber if she expectel her aunt to cowme oun

deck.

1 don’t think she will come,” ehe answered. **She
pomplained of fecling a little &ick, and went to her
cabin to lie down.”

“Does not this motion ineonvenisnae yon1"

*Not in the least,” she replied; and, indeed, I had
already noticed how easily she poised lier beautiful
fignre fo the heave of the deck. Looking ot her
olosely while we conversed, and better ablo b ob-
serve points In her now that my agitation was pone,
I took noticeof a certain cATe-worn expression iu
Ler face, a sorrowful appearance, that would have

assed with me as the grief she would feelin saying |
2 itlooked o

good-by to her home, were it not that o
oid to ‘belong to the date of her farewell, She
mlkqht me watching hor wistfully, and I at onece
said, ' | am afrald they have been making yon un-
happy on my acconnt. You haven't the healthful,
happy looks I romember, Florence; though, please
Gadl,’t.hn "Il be coming back to yon now,”

8he did not answer me; whether or not she liiml
me calling her Florence, {here was no rebuke in her
face when I sald the word.

“[ heard from Bophie,” said I, ** that you were o

deal worried when in Seotland, Did yon
now that My, Morecombo wasto be one of the
Strathmore's passengers?”

“How can you ask me!" she answered, quickly
with  sparkle like a tear in her eyee, and the cold
look I had noticed when peeriug at her through the

kylight on the vious evening coming into her
;m. “T should nothave been here if1 had known.”
“Ah!" snid 1, *“1 aee how the coast lies now,
What s mean wretch he must be to pursue you inthis
fushion after yonr fiat rejection of him, Theinstant |

entered m{lnbln and saw the fellow’s traps, | saw

ow could your father have the heart to

subject you to this sortof tmns‘l What opinion
have of you, not to guess that the more Mr.

Morecombe worriea you the mors Ev

" R not help o

was,

the plot.

' on will ha
ing af this, dejec
said, “The idea of the
Eo‘:]-"' " aa though
Damaris Hawks who lu'i’lt-
o s voyaging to Aus-

“1 eannot tell , Mr, —-Mr,—~"

“ Jaok—say J ~ g

as myself, think of me as
sck hard to

voyage is Anut

to
little further forward to see as much as I nnosooi
the poop; and when abreast of the galley I ntn&;ﬁd

in
fhmc or four ouly of the passengers were abont,
and Aunt Damaris was certainly not one of them.
n stood I'lfh'l aft wheel,
¢ idea coming into my head that he
introd *ce™ me, and might
be wondering what on earth was keeping me below,
without fur-
ther ado on the poop, THe spied me the moment my
to meet

, but you don't
I ang it, thore's
y looking, Give me as little to do in this job

Let's ¢ the programme throngh,” I replied
withmy hmthumptnw under my coat, " TOIIl.tﬂN:{
her you would introduce we" (thia was not quite
true, by the way). * Bome confoundad eye that we

don't suspect way be on us—so take me up to her,
will you!” Florence had her back toward us, and
inted to the collier while she talked to the chil-

n.

“Come llgng, then,” said Thompson; “if it must
be done, let’s get it over™; and, leaving me to fol-
b ing to him

rge of
was near enough to notice what was
xuil:.scm. and she called the youngsters away when
woady paid
anisl
m‘{ mil, and the extraondinary
e over the business of introducing

hands as though he were motioning to

the mn{l at tho!:geﬁl‘,"; lthn{o ﬁl:‘o pleé:‘nn oh ini
troducing m n r. Jac —hnm
Mr. Jack diynm to you. Mr, mﬁe—mm

a
ahem! yes, that will be it.”
bewildered eye on me, aa if he wonld
eay, “Muost I go on talking a bit, or walk off at

1 raised my hat, and Florence, not be'ng able to
belp hersel’, bowed, though one glance into each
otlm's ri:s wuh enongh to satisfy us that we bo h

equally felt the absurdity of the sitnation. Bnt
n:'lu its way as it was, let mo tell you, lads,
that Aer vouipostire and self-possession could not have

this heen really our firat intro-
flnshed into her
eheeks when she tnrned and saw me, bot it wos
before Daniel had ended his speech; and. look-
me witha faist, nervous, twitchingsmile upon
anid, in Lsr sweetl, quiet voice, through

a kind of tremble, 1 was very mnch
when Captain Tiompson told me that
* board the Strathmore, and going to

seed my nawe, Daniel langhed,
in-
the

«not angry with me,” I began,
what to say, and hardly able te

her af last, talking to
tiful eyes, and that this
 ming of many weeks of cun-

«d time to find oul,” she
no
4 wtep, If Sophie knew

about it," I re-
o fear of my pro-

your father'n
+4that 1did not try

It would suf-
‘A that will

¢ amiling.
O'Brien
mnsing

e

* el
mt

very quiet way, speaking softly, and often Tookin
at ine anxioualy, as if she feared 1 might distrus
any portion of her narrative, She did pot utters
word againat her father nor her aunt; nevertheless
she contrived, pomehow or other, to let me seethat
ever aince she had metme she had led an uncom-
fortable, if not an unhappy, life at_her home; and
that being so, then there was \'El"i‘ little to wonder
st in her willingness toleave it for & spell. 1 no-
ticed that, as we continned conversing, the embar-
rassment she had first shown passed away; she
warmed up, glancing at me with a sort of plemsure
in her eyes,as if she was beginningfto thomnghl&
realize that 1 was on board. And, my lads,’eyen
thisgirl thought of me then as no more thav a h'lenat}i
there wonld ie s pleasantuess when she look
ulungeﬂm l‘h_l‘r and saw the crowd of strange people

main-deck and forecastle, and then over t
bows and beheld the lesgues of heaving sea there,
in remembering that I was on board, with a face
that bronght np pleasant memories of Clifton, and
Bristol (,'nthedrnf, and Sophie, and the like; for
though, to be sure, her auut was in the ship, the
feeling that the old woman sided with her brother,
and had mmeanly played into his hands, wonld so
qualify the sense of com ummahlgu to make the
girl feel when she looked around the sea that she
was hardly less alone than the loncliest of the
"tween-deok ngers, B0 I believe that she
would have been glad to know that | wason
even had | been merely a friend; hul it would not
doto pretend that [ was no more than a friend to
her. ore wers memories between us which rose
inme assweot as the recollection of kisses, and hor
nervonsuess and wonder at my presence bein

, &he could not view the ocean towa
which we were towing, nor reflect that these wese
the first houra of a voyage that was tolast forsome
months, without gnessing that it must be some-
t.hin‘q deeper than a M{in whim that had brought
me alougside of her to take my chance of what she

ht toink snd how she might treat me.
waa mueh tooearnest and absorbed in talk with

her to take notice of what was passing around.
The swell of the sea was growing lggger and heav-
ier, and the funnel of the tug wa handsomely
athwart our hawse a8 the great ship courtesicd
solemnly in her wake. Mra, (VBrien, the nurse and
the children had g‘?qe below ; and the only persons
now on the poop beaides ourselves were the pilot
and eaptain, the second mate,who stood to laawand
near the mizzen ri g\'ux. and C:crl.uu Juckson and
his wife, lulmn.ld‘ ave aaid, had | been aaked to
forecast this adventure, that it wonid have taken
me some time to reconcile Florence to my presence;
that the sense that her father, wers he to know
that 1 wns on board, wonll command her to have
nothing to do with me, wonld weigh npon her aa a
heavy obligation; and that, consequently, it would
cost e & long stroggle to bring her heart pearer to
mine—thongh if | Eud ever doubted of aceomplish-
ing this, never, of eourse, would | have unde n
the voyage. Hut whether it was that she liked me
better than I should have dared to belleve, or that
her indignation at finding this \'(?‘ll.“ nothing but
& trap set by her fatherand aont for Mr. Morecom b
to cateh her in made her detinut, 1 found, after the
first five or ten mivutes of nneasiness, that she talk-
ed to me froely and gladly; she never appeared to
give herself nu{ trouble sa to Aunt Dumans’s mos e
ments, and instead of thinking we had conversed
long enongh, and that she ought to go to her aunt
In the eabiu, she imumediately joined me in patrol.

Hug tho deck when [ proposed walking, for fear
'lha? she wonld feel the cold by standing. 1 esught
‘I bompaon grinning away like clock-work as we

facd comnid on reaching the taffrall. What there
wak 1 s (o tickio his funcy Ido not know and did
Liappy beyond
aving juy dar-
talking with a

not eare. 1 wos passionately fond
expression, ‘rinmpheatly joyous at h
linr with we, keeping me rompnl:}".
Lighter note 11 Lar dear voice, and letting me ace,
though withont s atfom of eoquetry, that her first
alarm at sight of 11 was false 10 hurd--qu-r!-vllnxl.
snd that xhe was welcoming me no s —uot, perhapa,
a% o man w hom shie loved, Tnt asa man »ho she
kuew devotedly Jovedlur. She talked to me as if
it did her good to open her rund, and although von
may think that she mmght to uave fonnd Mr. More-
ciiube 8 delicate snbjoct todisoass = ithme, | assnre
yonu shie spoke oat about himm with ¢r-at frankness,
and seemed 10 he mmazesd at his huninosd futaking
this voyuge after her refusal of hiwm.

“ h, but he's such a fool,” sabd 1, %o huli rously
srlf-eoncoited that he won't belicve vonlyo ineurnest,
He snppuses, | daresav, that you don't koow hin
woll fuuugh, bat thnt you'll have fonad him ot be-
fuore you 1--1 to Byduey, aud allow yourself to be
vangnuished,”

Sbe mniled disdainfilly, YAt all evonts,” said
she* I've wade upwy mind 1o veturn in thia ship,
I have maid nothing to Aunt Damaris, nor shall 1
for some time o « v: bnt of Mr, Morecoisbe tu-
‘enda Lo remuin in Sydoey that place will et he
¢ smongh to eontain me oo, and T shall go howe
' your fry Captain Thowpson,”

o abe sl this my mind went tothe fellow

simg sl writhing on las back in the eabin, nod
® 1F he's goine to continue an sea sick axs Le's
'l Lave twaore thun he waots of the voyage
v ont of the © hannel”

aakodd wive siddeuly. ® do vou fnaist upon
arelf Ugerton 17

"1 rvpliod, = of your sunt fuds not who
Al ot allew 3o 1o speak to me

oa think have uny =1l of uy own
barm iy vour spoaking to me, Mro Ses.
T ehoose to let von do so 1 do not think
would objeet,”

y perfect revelation to me in these fow
sl tender and gloriously Jovahle T
¢ ta be: bot never should | have L
the ndorahis qualitios of Ler lieart
W foree of eharancter, And yet, upon
wly to peneinber how shie had pe-
A deflauee of all the intlnence her
a bear upon her, and how loyally
“guisins, and with what u brave,

I nin shie

Hit eye
“ Do not
Thers in ni
wour, and 1

worids, Nwm
always knew I
lieved that wit
sha cotabioed
my ward, I hasd
fused Morcombe
father could hring
sl Lad stnck 1o
witeompluining sou
nge, to wonder
fronn her to tind oo

burdly knew what a

“1 dun't wish to i
“hat if you have was
ot me assure yon the d
are quite right 1 suppos
very vesed o find you on
stndy wtlier people’s fonlin
wine ape considersd 1 Pin £
bejug here; but my sunt
Morecomin's presancs, anid she came 10
Girnvesend expreting to lind bim thers, as
see by the way they wet, Aupt Damarie doss not
mind humilisting we hy thim plot, as yem rightl
cendl it, und sines yon are on board, Mr. F\Q}'lwlllr.i
do not know w hy she should not be told who yon
.

There was no anger In her manner, hnt sle spoke
as o womun would who is deeply offeaded, with o |
finsh in her cheek, aud o u]-urk!lz in her eyes, and a
trembling of the lips,

“ 1 will do whatever yon wish,” I replied ; “and I
fee] the tenth of all that von say, believe we,  Put
an iny nawe is down ns Egerton, as the stewards nnd
others kovw we only by that nwme, and s (b is on |
wy luggawe, it wonld be rather awkwand to alter it
And then,” said L “think of the effect of the dis- 1
eovery npon Mr. Muorecombe, who, yon must know, |
kleeps in the bunk under mins.  Wa shonld end anr !
duys like the Kilkenny cars, If Sydney would nor |
be big enough to hold you wnd him, T am sores this |
ahip would uot be Inrge enovgh to hold him anid we,
if vnee | diseoversl that he kuew who 1 wus,” |

Kle bruke into one of her old, werry Inughs, and |
mnid 1 * You will do as yon like, 1 suppose, bnt [ shall |
never be ahle to speak or thivk of you as Mr. Eyur-
ton, arlstoeratio as the name in”

“ 1 want von to think of me a8 Jack, and esll me |
so—not of course belore others, but when we are
ulone—will you 1" [ nskedl,

“1 can't fell yon uow,” she replied, coming to a |
stand st the compnoion ; and putting her foot npon
the steps ghe looked a fow moments ut the haze of
laua un Hue sturboard besin with s shadow ol inel-
ancholy iu ber beantifnl eyes, and then, saylug,
“ Theré's no chanee of oar not meeting agnin soon
now,” she went below,

il
CHAPIER XXIIL
Mit, MORT.COMBE I8 VERY ILL.

The moment Florence wus gone Daniel came np to
me, Ishould have been glwl uf o spoll of solitude,
it merely to enjoy the Inxury of thinking over “ils
meeting and eonversation with wy durling girl, and
the noble hope that had come to 1we; hut my friend
wus not to be put off, I

“You have had alongish bLout of It, Jack,” sald
he, “How have you eujoyed yourself? Iy thon-
der, she has a proper face and figure, Does #ie nse
her Leels or her toes when she walks? Never saw
such & floating movement in & woman on s rulling
deck. Will not she be a fine dancer now, ¢h1 How
have you got on 1"

 Pretty much as you did when you were oourting,
Danisl, I'm greatly obliged to yon for your friendly
offices,”

“Not at all, Glad to have been able to steer youj
but you're on your own hook now, my lad, and well
out of my pllotage district, and must shift for your-
self. But ghat, I think, you know how to do. How
does she relish you under that confounded nawe of
yours, which I never can remember "

1 made him some kind of answer, and changed the
subject by seking where the tug was to drop us.
4 Abreast of the Foreland,” he replied ¥ Yonder's
Margate,” and he pointed to the land, whiah, owing
to the hasinees, loomed faintly in the distance, aa [

I should have ueed of nspeech
wer o mnka her.

1 & nawe only for my anke,
i tunecessary, You
€ that my nunt wonld be
cmaid ; bt why should
o I see huw little
reaponsible for your
‘e for Mr,

=hin n

|
|

“The wind had freshened, and was biowing o
s o T L e s (U e Ty

 took a beighter look we she exelafined § |
¢ 1 Wiy,

she cuiburked on this long voy- o
that she had & Ligh spoit. T

lmeues yon,” she eontinued, |

blow of Ler powerful bows and cutwater; and the
tug ahead, sometimes rolled sponsons under, as she
dragged at us, now and again hoisting one or the
other of her wheels almost bodily out of water into
the air, where you counld see it spin round like &
circle of bright steel sparkling wet in the sun, and,
dipping her head in the smother, she raised until the
sea-line beyond stood as high aa the bridge, and
then, slackening the great hawser into n bight as
her stern swooped into the suow under her counter,
and gave us a clear view of her deck. Soms of the
stearage passengers overhung the forecastie rail or
main-deck bulwarks, very sck. The chief officer
was forward, standing by for the tug to let go, and
the erew lounged about, waiting for the order to
make sail. It was a moment full of interest and ex-
citement. The little steamer ahead was the final
link that connected us with home, and she would be
dm;:f;iu 1us very soon, like the withdrawing of the
han tfztt gives you the last o, Thers was a
fleet of mmacks ratcling to the esstward on our
port bow, pumping the green hollows heavily, and
crowding a spuce of the oloudy nk{ and the Jy ged
olive-green of the hazv honizon with their chocolate-
colored snils; a fow gulls hune in our wake, peerln{;
with arehed necks into the boiling eddies, and bal-
ancing themselves like shapes of marble against the
streaming wind, now and again nttering hoarse cries
Ba they stooped to the foum which flew scattering
from the rolling coil of the waves liks feathers from
their own beantiful breasts; right ah of na was
a swall galleiy-?unt flashing thmugh the seas nnder
her fragment of reefed canvns, with a couple of men
in yellow oilskins mtt1n1 to windward, and a fellow
cronching aft; the wind was keen, and Jdamp with
spray, as it blew in mouns over the bnlwarks snd
rushed with a shriek thmnﬁk the ri mg into the
staysails, and thers was a hard look in the sky to
the southward aud eastward, away E.unt the finy
rad, llﬂu‘iar blotch of the North Sands Head light,
which mule

down there, in readiness for us presently.

We were Leading to pasa the Goodwins to the
eastward, which woujd.l;m:y the land o shadow
wherever it waa,

About three-quarters of an hour after Florencs
had left the deck the tuﬁdmmml us. Lunch waa
on the table, and 1 had » ipped below to get some-
thing to eat, and sbould have stopped there, had
Floreuce been viailile ; but, not seeing her, and pre-
ferring the busy, cheerful scene on deéck to Captain
Jackson's viewa on the decadenco of the royal navy
and Mrs. O'Brien's loud abuse of her native country,
1 was soon on_the ]H.N‘\l again, watching the tug
pitehing aud flinging the green water in shinng
showers of emeralds over her forward deck as she
swept in a long enrve sway from ns, o fellow on the
bridge waving his hat, aud the thick smoke of the
funnel hlowing like tlying seud struight into the
lund. Hands were aloft in our ship, canvas was
ruttling its folds, chain ahecta were grindiog and
bearing upon the sheaves, uud the crew were spring-
ing sbout in ail directions, raising those honrse,
peculiar eries which are, to my ear, as much n por-
tion of orean sonnds as the seething ot foam or the
singing of the wind,

1 yonld hardly realize 1 had nothing to do with all
thie business, as 1 stoud siuoking my pipe to leeward
of the skylight, watehiog the chief msto on the fore-
custle, bawling, the second mate on the main-deck,
yelling, and the third mate on the poop, shouting

e, with the apprentices aud ordinary seamen
awinping off on I{m hullinmls or tailing on to the
briees. 1t woas hurd to believe that my duty’ wid
ot bie somew bere, and that & minute or two s

raff vaice wonlil not be giuging out, “ What in

Inzes nre yon up to, with yonr pipe in vonr month,
vou loating rogue ! Jump, befois | skin you!" ¥For
captains wnd mates, in wy doy, were uot the pol-
whed weatlemen they vow sre, and wheu ao onder
wis @iven it was usially accompanied by a volley
of exverations.  Discipline and hard work at ses
grow inta so steong a libit, that a sailor ran’t hear
the tinging down of rigging or the songs of seamen
without feeling that he onght te be pulling and
bawling tos,  Cloth by rlntfn =il wos made, and
aoon the Strathmors was Il-unuui with ber chanuels
aw usli nuaer tive whole topsads, spunker foresail
and muintopgallant-sail.  This was s much canvas
nn she need in those narrow waters, and i the
face of n fresh-ning blast that braewd onr, yards
wetty uearly fore and aft, und kept the weathor-
l.-m‘h of the topgullant-sail hollowing like the choek
of a boy sucking A sweetmweat, Last night's blow
Toset! 3ol behiinsl 1t e strong swell, which the piping
broese that was now driving sbong did not help to
| smemitly, nmil every futhow we measured with oar
ti_og ) bisom beading 8 magnetic sitheast, to
Pio® um tntn the wider waters sast of the yellow
Gioewi v s, fost! the Tignnd folds heavier and the
wint ges o fronge aml sharper.

Forwon ouy ght atd, as Tdid, when sail had been
miade, wtd Lo bigs was w mers lenping shadow down
it b wiady thickness satern, aad stand to wind-
wandof 1w wheel tuat was gripped by a Imwrrl’ull i
b1t seainan, with dark  Gaes  anid reddish beard,
wl gieoming black evea whivn fell amd rose from
the weather topgalln' ® erch to the binnacle-card
woth the reitlarity of the boave of the ship—boys, it
wis o sght, ufter throee vears of plmf;u und pave.
mvnite, o ki by beart danong— wheve (hat!
fron royvab-musti <ad, nver whieh the
brown clonds were driviog 1 sloals along the
thickening toul-weatler blne, down to the yellow
metal to windwarnl, wmler the bonds, where the
tominons green illons fashed dote yenst, ntid
rushied 1o gieddy, mitk-white wlnrlpools ngtern, the
ship made & warie pitors BE 10 serve ss o mmory
for life ~for you Lad the grest topeanila Lurst g lnto
Lrilliant spaces or Didimg into sshen gray, oo the

amld there waa a roll of thunder inoevery white bl
Jow W bien Bhin spars Swept np agninst
i de 4 e steong bivezn )lm--' al
Ivws nronnted ||pur;mt with ;
thee wheatining brow of @ sen whiose vi luy
videt beyoud ot and forked up the f\l-lnu-m us
thengh sotne mighty spivit of the deep D grasped
i, wnd! wus showing e ship the way to buaven;
sl then deacendisd with o esndusl, slivaring, erishe
fug swenp of the entwater, 1hsl riis I o snow-storin
wider the Hgurelend, and lewed out of the solid
lillow & green e on ertler hoand, wbich, o winl-
wauril, et the ouvoming surges, aml wos shiattered
by them Into w splendor of swirling white, Ll
nnd feathers of whivh, like chips of wood voder the
tail of an axe, would blow aver the forveastle as the
Yip drove forward, sod whitl away into the sky
thgy cvuwe into the stresiing wind  that
out of the marble-bard convexitivs of the

anid the gisut

ne s Lhe sight was, T reckon the passengyrs

to aduzire, ne they vutnitsl over the side,
w sless on the deck oF i ther bunks below,
puni Jolin 1o the dsmun to vowe from the
salin, der of the L biies iato this kew that could

But, ewe, s (ar us bis stoutch in concerued,
saw firt Atlantic in o gale,  Sullors are not a
or lay b ‘hetle rueo when atloat, but, durlug my

It i o of shore-life, a good deal of the bratal
soaih W that Is given toone by a ealling male
put b v (ard woatber aml bad food had leaked

1 stoud lovking un to the jusio-deck

wuere 6t
ULy W ool the poop, 1 saw wdeul to excite
b ARy i o of the l'llurkl'.’ clad folks, who, with |

thres ye
indilers
up of kicks,
wwuy, wind, o
from tho br
wy pity in s
thetr ¢hins on
ghost, und tn o
wloug the deck,
Wonien who sat
the hateh-coamis
their guwns over
below joto the fre
the colid, raw Sept
other refnge than t)
decks Trom w hich the
Batlor-men know bad
wLipy, bot, on my sonl,
who go to s, whether
across the oceau,, the ewl
enger sullers the most, 1
greuay pesssoup, the :
pudding of bolled slush no
served meat, which, whether
as lkety to be dog or cat ne
at his aecommodation, the darl
which he s crowded, as (hongh
worn bheasta of the Held, mesnt Lo
au act of Parliawent, on their arrl
duty pot po pomting out. I ha
with the etnigrants ;[ have seen th
wilil brutes romnd the galley for the
weukest or the last-comer bade falr
1 hiawe hourd shipoasters rovils and e
enrryioug well-grounded compluints nft,
beggurs, and saying they were never so
huve seon delients women sl elild
dving of hunger, because the horrible n
clwd by the sea had ereatod au inviueible §
of the conrse, l-oooked, dsgusting ratious
to then; aod 1sny, tuking these poor peopl
perience all aronod—thy diet, the durkneass ol
yinces thoy sleep and live in, their food nod d
meni—nnd adding te it all the pangs which pe
{oal who leave tfmr native country, and who
opproaed by all the gloomy nueertainties which
the minte of those who thri their faces toward
now world, in the bope ot tinding breod for their
fldren thers, thit luard s the sailor's life i i1 se
o in fod, pouriy as e in clothed, und sovare ns his
il }5, his sufferings, oven aa a mere yoyawer, when
e 18 no more tha' & boy, and is kicked sbout us 8
y, are not, in my opiolon, comparnble to what ls
undergone by laudrds of poor peeple whe are
ven ‘;ﬂ:'“t to oross (he
remalned on deck, conteatly hoping that Flor-

i o rail, seemed to he yieldimg ap the
ers stuggoring, with i;-li..w tices,
o th ouiatrete hied hands, und in the
ae aud there on volls of rupe, vn
s, of under the bulwarks, with
air heads, foreed Ly the motioy
ioabr, i wow trembling from
cmbor sea-wind, withent any
loum: aml groaning ‘tween-
‘ﬂll been expelied by nuosen,
yaae utud endure groat hard-
think thut, of all the people
v living or merely to goet
coaant or third-class pass
& at lus bill of fnre—the
salt-pork, the horrible
L glonr, the cheap pre-
ekl or not, 18 quite
of or mutton ; louk
amo luterlor Into
‘e nnd his ellows
danghter, voder
i look—but 1
sailed In nlnf:u
s ighung like
-al, which the
- g0 withont :
= them for
Mgl
‘“ ofl x I
slowly
' ex-
ahin
'ill'

me suspect that e teaser lay lurking

sunbewns came wnd went mmong the driviug vapor; |
5 | hox eloss to
ing in the most dsmal muuner
up s 1 shat the door, nud, suspecting from his ap-
; [ praranee that he was the ship's surgeon, whom 1 had

[ ot bsiuee seen, no doubt frum the ciroumstance of
and apothecnry shop being in the steerage,

the wind, and |

wife ! her ladyship,”

only yestar
the voyage
in her feelings, as I

mere refusal of Mr.

itchi
“'enind left the North Sands Head light-vessel,
dancing fast and furions, a long way astern, and the

deep ship, preased down
in ?bonrrl Ey the we

whicn the wind was

tended

wounded giant with

of the

wind was na raw a8

like smoke over our

whitizh
was thick,
on see in things on

that glided

shiowering oh{»m r, and leamng
bat flashed an

submerged Goodwins, in i

hulled smacks which were heading for the North | ¢

Sea, burying .heir bowsprits with every chopping

fall, and’in the paddle-s

whits water

on our port :}uuﬂar.
lifted away from us
over the fiam in wh

Innt-asil was given

mizzen-topasil  earr
ished for the fe

!mw'nm-r!. a fow «

I was, )
Reefing topsails s
as yon know, when

roviding agninst o

aa it awe pa off
ing bonml, right n

there, is the sort of
to mnke music of

wanl; the surgea r
waaliing neiss ; the

strainmg. creaking

recled canvas
ns she mnlml wily,
eraft in the Downs

how the coust thet

companion, strolled

wg und 1 had

described,

| his cabin
| tnider the enddy, I o

duetor, und i snswered : ¥ Yea; 1

hia gentleuan by

Iviug like a corpse,

wn extrnordinary de
need the surgvon,
young, rod-lesled «

Jack=1 did not ne
Morerombe wuos in
eouldn'ts help
TGN DiiEts

we're bonnd right vt
pll!j{, I think.,”

“ Well,” replied th
He must bo @

| this
Lwenty
furious and Jdreadiul
—* tha viuns in his b
foonutain,”

said 1

for, by the looks of h
if he was pot pnst
apraliug.

1. % Most people are

I thou
doetor assiated him
never soen auy snie
fsinted 3 he gearcely

prosonted umost gha
diseoloration under

"'ﬁ":":::l £ 1ot this go on,” saud the doctor; “ e must 2“%‘% "zh..g::d“‘!wﬁl‘“ﬁ :'l;::n' wx;
b e osone st or‘rhon: Vi b gy | StRSRAR “limerkt B ain o prnouuce'an ol
“ Well, mir," suid 1, -ujrpom you go bud speak to most. wholly MSEE“E_‘:‘.{.—"—-—-- Y
T e el e Ho moiired, nd 1 4 BORBIFYING BLUNDER, i
the cabin. *Do you feel a littlo cnsier 7" 1 anked el cr oy Tha " e

enoe would arrive. Thougl ber aunt was appsr-
ently prostrate, there was evidautly no el
e ptinckin swesthourt; for, while wo
walked t‘:lﬂ:nd. 1 mls notioe that she
to feel the ship under l eman
would a fro mare, and to u% vesncl's
88 the dance were &
nd o o
swoetness of my from - tls4 liegt of
DaGe i s s | e NG i Th S petae L e

in ing her to
anm oh‘tnin thn.;o:gtu a-80n-in-law, mersly be-
canse, some of thess dlyﬁ,

his daughter to Australin, lose her
for he would scarcely know how long, subject her
to the dangers of the sea, and inflict
attentions of the creatnre she had al
Would not snch considerations vex and

I:ixdh-lpimed girl more aud more as she loo
snd understood !:.}I‘Eln.lh' It was all new to her yet:

(-]
; but alread
o 1 could tell; an
m;i Ihave b«:nhomueh e it 0 o
Tejoiod Over ml o T 1o
her father's wishes in a manner sweeter tzm self,
and more emphatio to him, than waa s od l; the

it must presently burst through the strained, dis-
spaces, was heavily break ngfm
throngh the quick, fiercn head-sea of t

her forecastle dark and wet, her ronniog-=ear blow-
ing out in semi-circles,

the crew in oilakius, the older salts among them
easting their evea to
ving sky that way, and then aloft, in
dent readiness for an order to reef down, and the
decka forward wholly cleared of the passengers by
the flying wet. It was like a winter-piece, for the

s hard, dark green out on the horizon; the clouds,
as they flew out of the sonth and east, and ;uwlfleg;

gnow, with their slate-colored bellics ﬁuin!hmw a

y at the skirts ; and though the

et there waa the nha?um
ty

n all objects this side the haze, such as the buov
post us, rising and fallio

1 waa abont to go below, to be out of the win
a spell, when the order to clow up the maintopgal-

almost erect spars upon the head-sea that poured in
sharp coneusasions against her weather bow, When
I saw the third mate jump aloft for the westher

bonnders and the ordinary seamen, my fingers lan-
ut it did not anawer my purpose to let the enddy

waring the noise, see mo on the topsail yird, and
wess from the spectacle that 1 knew the difterence
wiwixt ajackstay and a brass-rail ; o [ kept where

three sails at once, and men are munble ; for aé such
o time there will be plenty of wlmltlrmlr- you're

ard ealls s furions calm; and the screeching of it,
the combing ridges, with a slant-

boom like a thoosand drummer-boys at work o
lighting over to windwand and hauling out to lre-

men grasping the spokes, ss t
der, nnd swings up, full and gurgling, under the
connter; umd there is a kind of strangeness in the
recovery of the ship from the slope she has
rushing along with, and in the tumbling, rolling,

wrong, Well, | stopped nntil the men were off the
yards, and had mastheaded them with o eattling
ohantey at each halliards; and then taking netice,
as the ship leuned down again nuder ber single-
and snapped it and worried the seas

themselves out of the haze—rocking vutlines—am

milk in the sunshme, hung like a smoky lowering of
vapor betwist heaven and water,

enjoyment of o special privilege, now that my darl
NT.'I]_

could meet without ris
or an equally convicting blush such as Daniel

O --nlt-r'rug my cohin, [ fonmd & man seated ona
forccombe, who lay in his bunk, nsonn-

b, 1 don's like

of what Light there was—1 made out Mr. Morécombe

color of u turnip, with gouts ot <weat all over it, and
a kind of salivi draluing from the lips, while the
posture of bis anus and balf-closed lands indicuted

wuppuse, wiil who had &
dis, Lo grt expericnce by ex

]Lil.ylug the follow, as he luy, wiih
ceaking from his month, und look-
ing like n dying mun; and, said 1, forgetting that
wo shonld bave to land the pilot: “ I you think he
should not puesas the voyege, what's (o be dono;

whow stgus of vecovery,
minuled since,

he, holding up lis gnger,
witte 10 :wulihu '|.||um.lll
w Mo eeted w1l right (his worving in the river,”

o The water was smoothi; but this s wwful ! 1t is
killing me,” grosued the sadorer,

“ Don't you think your nansea will sulside *” said
but they recover when 1ln-‘§' foal tho long, ducp-sea
heave of Llue woter under them,”

He made no answer to this, for a reason that wos
only too fully explained by o sudden explosion that |
t wonld have torn him in
dropped on onn ltnee nnd supported Lim, while the
convulsions were truly formadah

lbm, and when I let hibn sink buck, I though

imur moaniug creatnms, fancying thut tho last
ali-up might bave releved hliu.
faintost Unnginable voice,

I mm dying—the capt
?utt‘ui.li:i l.fil‘l'J oit told me you lunl done sunio
ting [n your time
woe { TLls 18 bound
" done vewy lit

i

—that was the iden;
he wonld be ::mkln!gr his

awke was willing to send

Mr,
companionship,

upon her the

rofused.
my
into

discovered the meaning of

had it done f k
aich | shond
did not qmnil'{

agai

of a lover if

Morecombe’s empty heart and

) pmity nearly to her cover-
ight of her whole topsails, into
rushing with a shout, as thou

h
Uagan::l‘:

the foretack groaning like 8
every weather-send of the hnll,

look

windward at the umrrnly :
evi-

it frost were in it ; the sea was

mastheads, seemed to

tanes | chap s0 I

of outline | him until dioner- 3

‘anuary morning | towsl to 1'#- roretbh:i’. ::d

down, and su bim w
S H

el the haa.n the | rochipgsejeed him;
the T or thrs Dlack: | by b and ettt o b b S
1 , And e
I{e pillow, nmth..i‘;' Tﬂmm i
How on earth he could have come to sea with
such a stomachas his I could not umagine, Mo

n clear, fros

amid a

amer that wWas passing us

Lier siden shining like oil as she | must have travelled in his
, with her red -rlLeel twinkling | water, if only f npon the
' > ¥y for a short run, anch as from Dover
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Give glory and honor and pitifal t
To &1l who fail in their deeds sublime,
Their ghosts are many in the van of years,
They were born with Time in advance of Tims,

Oh, great 18 the hero who wins a fame,
But greater ul‘ndl:nd many & time

Somoqﬂe-!lud w who dies in shame
And lets God finish the thought sublime,

And t is the ian with & sword undrawn,
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Bat the man who fails and yet still fights on, 1
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THE LAUREATE'S LINEAGE.

From The 5t. Jameg's Gazetta,

That Mr, Tennyson comes of an ancient house {s
generally known: not every nne, perhaps, is aware
of the number of srinces, soldiem, stateamen,
famous in British or En hustory, from whon
he can claim descent, Without pretending to give
an exhaustive list of his royal and noble ancestors,
it may be interesting at the present moment to

ointout a few of tho more renowned amoug them,

he Laureate’s descent from John Bavage, E
Rivers (of which stock came Jolinson's friend), im-
iliea descent the Lady Aune, eldest sister of - :

dward 1V., and so from sixteen English Kin N
namely, the first three Edwards, Henry IIL, J(xl:
the first two ﬂenx?'n. Willlam the Cougueror, Ed-
mund Ironside, Ethelred the Unready, Edgar the
Peaceable, Edmund L, Edward the Eider, Alfred,
Ethelwulf, and Egbert. But Edward [1I. was the
son of lsabelln, dunghter of Philip the Fair, Kin
of France, who descended from ‘;lllgh Capet lnz
nine intervening French Klumamnn whom were
IRobert L1, Phulip Augustus, in VIII., and St
Lows, The last is uot the only saint who tigures
in this splendid pedigree. The mother of Edward
11. was Eleanor, daughterof Fenlinand 1Il., King
of Castile and Leon, who was canonized by Clem-
ent X. Again, through the marriage of Edmnnd of
Luangley, Duke of York, with Irabel danghter of
Peter the Cruel, Mr. Teanyson deseends from San-
oho the Grest aad Alphouso the Wise. Other crown= .
ed ancestors of the poet are the Emperne Frederick
Barbarosaa. and several Kings of Scotland, uutul&,
Mslcolm I11. and ** the gracions Dunecan, ™ his fath-
er, In truth, the Shukespearian gallery is crowded
with port aits of his prgenitors—e.g. de those
already wentioned, John of Ganut, Edwund Morti-
mer Earl of Maroh, Richard Earl of Cambridge,

Richard Plantsgenet “the Yeoman,” Eduuud
Beaufort Duoke o :imnamtkjl.ord Hastings (of the b
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asarmed the naweof IV Enyeourt by mval lieenas,

‘T'o votorn to 8ir Eaward Stanley, who, unbidden
by w5 'ue hero, did very Hkely

charge with spur of fire,
Wirl ¢Mester churge, and Lancaslire,
Full uvon Seotland's central host; o

and certainly contribured not a little to the decis- -4
ive victory abtaimed over the army of JamesIV,
“For which good servies,” necording 1o Bnrke,
“ Henry V1L, keepiug his Whitsuntide at Elthan
the next oosulng yeur, 1014, commanded thet Sir b
Edward, for whose valiwul ncts sgainst the Scots, 4
where Lo won the hill . . o 08 that bis an.
cestors bore the eagls in the ircrest, should be there d
prooisimed Lord of Montea i, and he had subse -
quently snmmons to Parlisment. in that dignity.”
From him desdended that Vilifam, Lord Mont
cagle (of the sune creation, thougi. no* & Stanley),
10 whow wna addressed the famous letier which re-
vealed—if it did roveal—the Gunpowder ‘I reason.
Aud of thas nulileman’s mtrmy 1™ Mr Teunyuon;
who is thus also sprung from n sister ot nunaf the
conspirators | Fruncis Treahamn, to wit) who had the
| ill luck to be taken, but the good luck 0 div . Bat-

ural death iu prison before Le conld be bronghs to
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